YOUNG EngNshman was sl
A ting in the hall of a hotel In Chl-

oago guawing his mustache, Me
was a journalist, and a week ago no
less a personnge than the editor of the
Chanticleer had offered to conslder a
serles of articles from his pen If he
could Lit on a new Idea,

e had been cudgeling hig bralns ever
sloce. “A new Idea?’ He must cer:
talnly find It--a new ldea!

Charlle Bartlett watched the erowd
musingly. He contemplated a pretty
woman coming down the stalvense and
the youth at the cable counter and the
boy Lehind the book stall. Then he
wiped the perspiration from his face
and bought a newspaper,

Bcanning the sheet he saw an adver-
tisement that suggested possibilities,
and he read it thivough ngain. It ran
thus:

“INTEMPERANCE-Reflned  home
for n limited number of patlents of
both sexes, suffering from stimulants,
chloral or the morphine habit; judi-
clous supervision; luxury and recrea-
tions; highest references. [For pros-
pectux and particulars, DR, FERGU-
BON, 'T'he Retreat, Lake Lincoln.”

The life in such a place ought to fur-
nlsh very good “copy” Ilndeed. The
“patients of Loth sexes” should make
& pecullarly Interesting study. b |
think,” sald Charlle Bartlett to himself,
“[ think I may cry ‘Kurveka.' The thing
bhasn't been doue and 1'1l drop a Une to
the worthy doctor this afternoon.”

He wiote an a “victim to nleohol”
He sald that be wished to place hinself
under a firm, restralnlpg Infucnes
Feariug, however, that If he were at
all bored _his recovery might be retanmd:
ed he would be glad to hear how nuny
ladles and gentlemen were at preseit
residing under Dr, 'erguson’s roof.

The rveply, which eame by return
of post, wns satisfactory. The terms
were vory little ligher than he had
expected them to be, and the establish-
ment contalned twenty patlents, of
whom eight were ladies,

Lake Lincoln was a little over an
tiour's run from the clty, and when the
train deposited Bartlott at the plat-
form he found that “The Retreat” wan
well known.

Dr, Ferguson welcomed him cordial-

l,"'l am happy to see you, Mr. Bartlett,”
tie sald; ¥ guess you will not regret
your step, sir. 1 guess It you are In
earnest, sir, we shall soon bave over-
come the propensity complained of.”

Certaln Interrogatories followed, for
which he was partly preparved. Awoug
other things he was asked how long
be bad been a victim to the babit, and
remembering that his appearance did
pot resemble a confirmed drunkard's
be was careful to say that it was ouly
for a short time,

And then the doctor rang for the col-
ored servant to show him to the beil-
room allotted to him, and warned him
that he must not feel offended at his
baggnge belng oxamined when It wna
dellvered, in order that it might be
seen whether any spirits were secretod
in it.

“It's like the customs” he sald
“that's all. One of our necessary ‘cus.
toms!'” He made the same joke to
everybody in the first Interview. Bome
patients laughed, and some smiled wry-
ly. Charlle laughed, and the doctor
was pretty sure that nothing was helng
smuggled this time,

“I am allowed to smoke, I suppose?"

“Why, cert'nly,” sald Dr. Ferguson,
~“You nre ® llberty to do whatever
you choose here, sir—all but one thing,
and don't you forget it. We take sup-
per at 0, Mr. Bartlett, and afterward, If
it is pleasant, summer ovenings, sit In
'h. "

grounds,
It might have been & “spa” hotel, he
decided, as he seated himsell at the

as the meal
hore appeared to find the samo delight
in dwelling ¢n his symptomas.

A man next bim, sinping Apoliinaris,
turned and remarked: “No craving to-
day—this s the third day without any
eraving, sir. Wonderful.”

A woman opposite groaned audibly
and shook Lier heal at her nelghbor
with a word of significance. “Low,”
she said, in & whisper, “mighty low!
How are you, dear?’ This patient, Le
subsequently learned, was sufferlug
from the deprivation of her chioral.

Gaking about him, hils view was met
by a girl who could scarcely have been
more than ve-and-twenty years of age.
Her pale face was extremely Interest-
ing, and her beanty, In conjunction
with her youth and the situation, made
her a pathetic figure to behold. Ho
wondered for what particular vice she
was being treated, and If she would be
cured. He hoped he would be Intro.
duced to ber later,

The hope was fulfilled. They were
made known to ench other by Dr. Zer-
guson In the garden—“Mr. Bartlett,
Miss Vancouver." Bhe, smiled gra-
clously,

“May 1,” murmured Charlle, “if It
fen't Indiscrest—7? But, perhaps 1
oughtn't to ask.”

“What am I here for do you munf\
ahe sald, turning her big eyes on him
frankly, *“Ohb, my trouble Is morphia
—I'm a morpho-maniac; what's yours¥"

“Br—drink,” he sald bashfully, “But
I'm not a very bad case, you know;
I've put myself under restraint early.”

“Oh!" she sald, Bbe lald her band on
his arm, as If by a sudden lmpulse.
“Den't you c:ave? she whispered,
“Aren't you burning to be at it? Tell
me all.”

“I should enjoy a Mitle whisky, cor-
tainly,” he admitted. “And how about
yourself? You are getting over tho—
sr—weaknoeas, you say!”

“Don't you holleve it! I'm bopeless,
that's what ] am; nothing will ever
cure me. Hoe fhinks I am geiting on,
snd I'm quiey _I=‘ I decelve him, but

ation of whisky; I can't understand

on whisky, and she listened with nvid-

gularly bright and Inielleetunl compan:

on the following afternoon, a couple
of decent courts belng among the doc

clety a great deal during the next few

dayn,

ery Inmate's eane—but by degrees he

~as it did sound to Bartlett—she at-
tracted him, no longer as good “copy,”

deepened that the palnful fact con.
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Talk about soma-
thing clse, quick! Tell me the fascin-

that."

Ho he explained to her, as well as he
conld, belng a temperate young man,
the fascination of getting lontoxieated

Iy, :

Then thelr conversiation drifted Into
pleasanter chanuels, and he discoversd
that, her passion apart, she wag a sln-

lon. They discussed a variety of topics,
from literature to lawn tennls, nnd sald
“CGood night” at last, with the arrango-
ment that they should make up a mateh

tor's “recreations,”

In one way and another Bartiett
found himself In Miss Yancouver's so-

Primarily Le thought It was beeause
she was nble to supply him with so
much material for the “wseries’—alie
was acqualnted with the detalls of ev-

was forced to own that It was becauso
he liked her, Btrange as It may sound

but ns a girl
It was only as his Interest In her

stnutly oppressed him, and then he
came to the conclusion that she was
oceoupylng his thoughts much more
than was desirable and he determined
to bring his lnvestigations to a clone,
He told her one morniug that his stay
was terminating.

“l have been here three woeks and
I have not tasted n drop of whisky tho
whole time,"” he sald. “If I ecan o
without It for three weeks [ can do
without It always. Miss Vancouver, 1
am cured.”

8Bhe gazed at him sadly.

“I hope so0,” she sald, “but 1 never
yot hieard of mo quick a cure. HMave
you spoken to the doctor?”

“I Intend to do so,” replied Charlle,
“Anyhow, 1 have not been placed Liere
~1 can leave whenever I lke"

They were In the garden as usual;
Miss Yancouver was Iying In & ham.
mock. Bhe had a white dress on, and
her hale was ruffied by the eushion aud
the breexe. e thought he had never
seen her look so charming, so subver
slve to his common sense, Heor dark
eyes were regretful, almost tender,
“Nha'n't 1 go? he sald.

“How=how cnn I advise you?" sald
Miss Vancouver. “You must do what
you think best."

He stood frowning at the grass and,
more than ever, he kuew that It was
triie. He was in love with her, Noth.
Ing more hldeous could well have hap-
pened to him, 1o love with this givl,
Yen, Indecd, the sooner he went the
better for his peace of mind.

“Do you know that you have never
told me your name?’ be sald husklly;
“1 whould like to know your Christian
name,"”

“It's Frankle,”

“sFrankle Vancouver'—It's curlous;
somehow It sults you. 1 shall go this
afteruoon, Miss Frankle Vancouver,
Wil you say good-by to me now?”

He knew ns he turned away across
the lawn that she understood he was
fowl of her, and she, os she lny watch.
ing his receding figure, knew that she
cared for him,

And, of course, It was one of those
things that he ought to have ridiculed
and sneered at and forgotten, Ouly ho
conld not. 1t remalned a horrible con-
sclousness with him that the girl ho
loved was shut up In an establishment
at Lake Lincolu for treatinent for the
morphia vice,

Bometimes the plcture of what she
might become forced [tself between
him and his work, and the face of
Frankle ten years hence glared up at
him from the manuscript. Then he
shuddered and left Lis desk, and the
article did not progress very rapldly
the rest of that day.

He found It so dilicult to concentrate
his attentlon on what he was dolug
that it was a fortnight before No. 1 of
the serles was @nished. After that,
however, he fell Into the swing of the
thing, and went on apace.

He had declded to submit the six
papers—he meant to have six—all at
once, and, when they were done he
rubbed his hands, They represented
an editorial compliment and a very sub-
stantial check, he calculated,

Ho was staying In a boarding-house,
and he was inclined to be careleas in
his habits. What was his dismay the
following morning, on uufolding his
copy of the Chanticleer, to see that he
had been foresialled, There It was
with terrific hendlines, and a “leader”
calling attention to It besldes—"The
Liquor and the Ladlea! Life In a Dip-
somaninc Home, By Our Bpecial Com-
misalouer, To Be Continued Day by
Day. Dainty Dames Demand Drink
Desperately! Startling Btorles of Bome
Binners in Boclety!”

He caught up his hat and cane and
Jjumped on the first cable car that pass.

was In, and, as It bappened, accessible,

Charlle,
who s he?"

“Well," sald the editor.
aln't your affair, but I don't mind tell-
lug you. The stuff waes sent Iu by an
‘outsider,’ and 1 thought It a. good
idea. What do you ask for, anyhow?"

“What do I ask for?" echoed Charlie
excitedly; “look here—and bepre—and
here!” He showered his manwscripts
on the table as he spoke, “You toll
me to do you some articles on a new
subject; I did the articles; and now this
lufernal outsider of yours hes robbed
mo of my matter, I leave my desk
open and he has been at it."”

“Well,” remarked the other, “all that
don't concern me."

ed him, The editor of the Chanticleer

“I want to know who's dolng your
‘Dipsomaniaec Home' series?' began
“1 suppose It lsu't & secret—

“1 guess it

rwn George R. Wilbrow, and the nd
dress glven wnas on the North Side.
Charfle drew a long breath and de
parted.

It was an awkward rond to find; but
he got to It at Inst.

1le stood on the hearth rug and felt
the suppleness of his eans. Then the
door opened and admitied Miss Frank
fe Vancouver!

Poth started violently: both nttered
the mame monorylinble at the same mos
ment-——

“Yon't"

“But—=but, how %" gasped Clhinrlie,
“Yeorge I Wilbrow' Is my pen
name,” sghie oxplained  “1 am o Jonrs
nalist, That Is why 1 am at the ‘Nes
treat. [ only shammed the morphia-—-
1 had to be something tereible, or I
conldn't have got In. 1 hope you nra
keeping sober,” she i,

“gober!” he erled: “why, heaveus
above! I nm a Journallst: I shammed
the whikky: 1, too, hinve writien n se-
rles of papers, nimd thint's the tenson <
1 expected to find a man, nivd had come
to theast Wim. Wil yon let e shnke
your dear Httle hand agnin, Instead ¥
And she did Jet him, and he kept on
shinking it and then, someliow or other,
Iils arm was aroumd hee wolst and ghe
wnn oerylng on his shonlder, nnd --nlu‘
the rest was bannl,—The Bketeh,

-

Funny Advertisemonts,
Curlously  worded  advertisements,
which are funny withont Intent, ary
common In the London papers, it woull
seem.  An English peviodien] olered o
prize the other day for the best collece
tion of such announcements, and the
following Is the result: :

“Annunl sale now on.  Don't go olsos
where to be cheated-—come in here”
“A lady wants to sell hor plano, as aha
Is golng abrond In a strong Ivon frome,”
“Furnished apariments, sultable for
gentlemen with foliling doors.”  *\Want.
ed, . room by two gentlemen about
thirty feet long and twenty feet broad.”
“Lost, a collle dog by a man on Satur-
dny answerlng to Jim with a bruss col.
lar round his neck amd a mussle,”
“Wanted, by n respeciable girl. her
passage to New York; willing to tnke
eare of ehildren and a gomd sallor.”
“Respectable wilow wanin washing
Tor Tuesday.” “Forsale—A planoforts,
the property of a musician with earvedd
legw.”  “Mr. Brown, furrler, bogs 0
annonnce that e will make up gownsg
eapes, ete,, for Indies out of thelr owa
skin.” “A boy wanted who enn open
oysters with referonce,”  “Rullidog for
sale; will ent anything: very fond of,
chilldven,” “Wnanted-—-An orgnnist und
n boy to blow the same.”  “Wanted--A\
boy to be partly omslde aud partly
belilnd the counter,”  “Wanted -Foe
the summer, a cottage for o smail fam-
fly with good dealoage.” “Lost-Neqar,
Highgnte archway, an umbrelln  be.
longing to n gentleman with o bont vib
aml o bone handle,” “Widow In com-
fortable clreumstaness wishes to mare
ry two sons,”  “Wanted—tiood boys fog
punching.” “To be disposed of, n nmlll
phacton, the property of n gentleman!
with n movable headplece ny good an
new." i

The Inst Is a copy of an luscription
puinted on a board which adernm a
fonce In Kent: “Notls: If any man's
or woman's cows gels Into these here
otes, his or hee tall will be cut off us the
cnse may be"

Lawurence Hutton's Dog,

*To go back a litle. Mop waz the
Arst person who was told of my ens
gagement, and he was the first to greet
the wife when slie came home, a In'ltlo.:
to hls own house. He bad been made
to understand, from the beginning,’
that she did not like dogs—In general,
And be set himself out 1o please, andi
to overcome the unspoken antagonlsm,
He had a delicate part to play, anid he
played It with a delicacy amd a tact
which rarely have been equalied. e
did not nesert himself; he kept himself
in the background; he sald litle; his
approaches at first were slight and al-
most iImperceptible, but he was alwaye
ready to do or to help In an unaggres-
sive way. He followed ber about the
liouse, up stairs and down stairs, and
he looked and walted. Then he began
to slt on the trall of her gown; to siand
as close 1o hier an was tit and proper;
once In a while, to Jump upon the sofa’
beside her, or luto the casy chnir behind
her, winking at me from time to time
In his quiet way.

And at last he was succossful, One
dreary winter, when he suffered terrl-
bly from Inflammatory rheumatism, he
found his mistress making a bed for
him by the kitchien fire, getting up In
the middle of the night to go down to
look after him, when he uttered In
pain the eries he could not help. And
when a bottle of very rare old brandy,
Kept by me for some extraordinary oc-
caslon of festlvity, was missing, 1 was
told that It bad been used In rubbing
Mop!—8t. N}I,eholn.

No Proof of His Powers.

“Ethell"

“Yes, papa.”

4“1 belleve you told me once that:
young Litewalt clalmed to be a hyp-
notlst."” )

“0Oh, be Is one, papa. I know he Ia.”

“He's proved It to your satisfaction,
Lins he?"

u!e', um.u

“Was be trylng to demonstrate It
when I saw hiw kissing you in the con
servatory "

The beautiful girl blushed,

"YC'. D.D.-"

“You considered that satlsfactory
proof, did you?"

“Yes, papa.”

“And you're sure it was hypnotism?*

“Perfectly certaln, papa."

“You wounldn't try to decelve your
poor old father in a matter of that sort,
would yon?"

“No, Indeed, papa.”

“'};lm old wan shook his bhead doubt-
fully,

“1 think It would have looked more
like a genuine case of hypnotism If he
had kissed your mother or me,” Le

sald, “However, we'll not discuss that,
1 bave made up my mind, though, that
all hypuotists must keep away from
here."

“Why, paps*’ ~

“My observation couvinces me thal
you are too good A subject to make It
possible for any of them to demon-
strate any real hypnotie power to my
satisfaction. As for young Lltewalt,
you may say to him that I feel cortaln
that I ean hypnotize him so perfectly
I.h.t be would never know what hit

l-.ll

Men, as & rule, do not like to lle, but

CHAS. A. RAGQIO.
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JAS. D. MORRISON.

'RAGGIO & MORRISON,

Wholesale Dealers and Jobbers in
FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC

FRUITS.

Telephone Main 2042,

CHICAGO.

«~F: C. VIERLING, President. _

Chicago Rubber and Mill Supply Co.

MANUFACTURERS AND DEALERS IN
FINEST QUALITIES OF

MECHANICAL
RUBBER GOODS

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.

GENERAL RAILWAY AND MILL SUPPLEEX

Pure Oak Tanned Leather Belting.

812 Dearborn Street,

Telophone IHarrison 318,

CHICAGO.

The Best of Everything for Chicago.

O
Telephone Main 2502,

The Civic Federation

CHICAGO.
617 First National Bank Building.

WILLIAM T. BAKER, President.
BERTHA HONORE PALMER, First Vice President
JOHN J. McORATH, Second Vice President.
* RALPH M. EASLEY, Secretary.
EDWARD 8. DREYER, Treasurer.

1.—POLITICAL.
The selection of honest, capable men
to govern the city. State and muniel-
pal legislation for Chicago. Honest
elections, A general interest In the pri-
maries.

2.-MUNICIPAL.

Clean streets and alleys—prompt re-
moval of garbage—lmproved urban
trafic—less smoke—more water—hon-
orable police—cheaper and better ac-
commodations for the people of Chlca-
go in all directions—elevation of rall-
road tracks, ete.

B.~INDUSTRIAL.

Establishment of Boards of Concill-

The Civic Federation Aims to Focalize All the Forces New
Laboring to Advance the Political, Municipal, Philan-
thropic, Industrial and Moral Interests of Chicago.

Bach Branch of Work Is Placed ln the Haads of a Commitice of Specialists, Com-
miitees Now Belag at Work on the Followlag Lines:

ation, Publle Loan Bureau, Emplop-
ment Agoncles, ete.

4.—~PHILANTHROPIO.
Development of the Central Rellef
Association to & thorough systemisa-
tion of the organized charities of Chlk

cago.
8.~MORAL.

The suppression of gambling, obscens
literature, ete.

8.—-EDUCATIONAL.

Ample school facllities — Improved
methods In teaching, and the develop-
ment of a greater Interest lo the
schools by the parents.

Rollie. A. Keyes.
Weiter T. Chandien

Franklin MacVeash & Co,

- IMPORTERS - - -

PFrankitin MaoV: - .
m.ﬂlwu::“

Manufacturers and Jobbers

or

(GROCERIES.

Wabash Ave. and Lake St.,
. OEXICA GO.

W. M. HOYT COMPANY,
WHOLESALE GROCERS!

IMPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF

— T EASI—
Mot 1, 3,5, 7 & 0 Mckgen Ave. e 1 10 v St

CHICAGO.

Gladiator Cycle Works.

Manufacturers of High-Grade Wheels.

The GLADIATOR.

Factory, 109 to 115 West 14th St.,
FRANK WENTER, Pres. «_CHICACO.

HORN BROS.
Manufacturing Co.,

MANUFACTURERS OF

s Furniture.

281 Superior Court, «.Chicago.

SIMON COGHLAN.

SIMON COGHLAN & CO.,
ROOFER

Office—341 Thirty-first St.,

Near State Bt.

Yard—3220-3231 Lowe Ave.

P. J. WALL

Pelt, Composition
and @ravel.

Corner Sedgwick Street,

JOHN H. SULLIVAN,

PRACTIOCAL

328 E. Division St., Phenix Building,

RBSIDENCS, 37 SIOBL STREBT.

CHICAQD, ILL.

AL. SAMUELBON. ED. C. WESTMAN,

Furniture and Carpets,

Stoves, Office Dulu. Mirrors, Etc.
Picture Frames Made to Order. Repairing on Short Notice.

143 and 148 East Chicago Avenue.

HENRY STUCKART,

~——DEALER IN——m0

FURNITURE

Carpets, Parlor Qoods, Crockery, Chamber
Suits, Lace Curtains and Shades.

Telephone South 382. @ @GI17-19 ARCHER AVE,

when I'

“You do it aY

*0h,” she “I'd love it! I'd
fove It this . Haven't you
wer tried It} It'a beautifull Den't

He whisiled through a tube, and pres-
eftly anoounced that the “outsider”

thelr wives ask to0 many questions,

—
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